>Lola had recently grown attached to Lincoln. The boy had no idea of the reason behind the sudden change in her behavior.
>The little princess, on the other hand, had her intentions clear.
>After many days without much interactions between them, she got infuriated when she overheard Lincoln telling Lana she was his "favorite twin"
>Bad mistake.
>Instead of unleashing hell on the poor, stressed boy, she decided instead to win him over.
>She now kept him company wherever he went, she listened to him when he talked to her, even if he was just venting.
>At first her constant presence annoyed him, even rubbing him off the wrong way, but over time, he started enjoying her attention
>Days were passing, and they even spent time hanging out in his room, playing with his action figures, staging pillow wars, and telling jokes to each other.
>But tonight, the petite girl had other intentions in her mind. She smirked devilishly and proceeded to give Lincoln a good night kiss.
>The little princess waited patiently outside Lincoln's room, grinning at her new scheme in content.
>Lana was busy with Lisa, a new disaster broke inside the scientist's room, a perfect opportunity.
>Carefully placing her ear over the door, she smiled at she heard the boy's peaceful snoring.
>Time to put the next part of her plan into action
>She cautiously tiptoed inside his room, taking a few seconds of her time to appreciate at the lying body of the boy in front of her
>She blushed, visibly embarrassed about her not-so-innocent crush on her own brother.
>But she couldn't deny he looked attractive.
>His freckled face did unspeakable things to her. She wanted to lick his face, to kiss him passionately.
>But she especially wanted to make him her private possession, her boy-toy.
>Her pet
>Her sexual slave
>She just noticed the wet feeling between her legs, only motivating her to push them together, feeling the soft fabric of her dress getting sticky.
>For a little girl, she surely was fucked up
>But she didn't care
>He belonged to Lola, no one else was going to take him from her.
>Right now, she was going to claim Lincoln as hers, and he was definitely going to enjoy it.
>She slowly pulled off the covers from his warm body, watching him react to the sudden influx of cold air.
>Her lips drew a wide grin
>She slowly approached his legs, rubbing them slowly in order to tease the sleeping boy.
>She gloated over her actions, touching, feeling every single bit of his legs.
>Her fingers ran up to his crotch, making him squirm involuntarily.
>She got scared at first, jumping immediately in panic.
>However, she noticed he was still sleeping.
>"Careful Lola, you can do better than this" She wiped a line of sweat from her brow.
>The girl quickly resumed her assault on her innocent brother, groping and squeezing his small erection with her hands.
>She bit her lip at his soft moans.
>That's the kind of shit she's into
>She wanted, no… she demanded more from him
>After all, little princesses get their wishes fulfilled.
>Lola carefully ran her index finger around the hard tent. 
>With a wide smirk, the little beauty queen gave the clother erection a soft peck with her childish lips.
>She heard Lincoln moaning something, but she ignored it and resumed on her teasing.
>It was time to give her mouth a nice try of Lincoln's lollipop.
>She pulled down his pants, amused at the sudden jumping motion of his reddened member. It was as if it wanted to be sucked badly by the girl.
>Before she could put her magnum opus into action, she had to "prepare" her brother.
>She began with slow, rhythmic strokes. Her eyes devoured her prize, and her ears got delighted with the exciting noises coming from his throat.
>The now sticky fingers were coated with the natural lube and started moving faster, pausing every few seconds just to torture him.
>It worked, and seeing her brother trying to fight his natural reactions, sent fireworks off inside her brain.
>His struggle proved to be enjoyable for the blonde girl, who slid her free hand under her dress, feeling herself.
>With her arm now tired due to the excessive force put into jerking her brother off, Lola finally decided to move towards the final step of her plan.
>She started to rub herself now with both hands, kneeling down, placing her face above Lincoln's throbbing cock
>Lola smiled and opened her mouth before her prize, moaning over it. Lincoln twitched at the hot shots of breath coming in contact with his skin.
>With a determined stance, Lola proudly took almost the entire length of her brother in her inexperienced mouth, giving him another moan while she kept her wet fingers working.
>She moved her head and her hands at the same time, gaining a quick pace at her job. Feeling his salty precum, she closed her eyes, smelling his musky scent with her nose.
>It drove her insane
>She bobbed her head up and down faster, humming lustfully as she took more and more of his lubricating fluids in her tongue and throat.
>Unfortunately, she was so focused on her actions she didn't notice that her brother woke up, to an uncomfortable yet pleasant surprise.
>Lincoln was petrified, in more than one way, about her sister's twisted actions. He could not react, however, as the oral stimulation kept him locked in his position.
>His brain clicked, it was time to give in to her twisted fantasies. Plus, she wasn't doing a bad job.
>He closed his eyes once again and pretended to be asleep, only to start slowly moving his hips.
>Lola was surprised at his brother's involuntary response, but she shrugged it off, thinking it was only natural that he enjoyed it.
>Some tears fell off her perfect face as she gagged on his rock hard member, but she slapped herself mentally.
>"A princess must endure all kinds of tough shit, this is but a mere game, Lola!"
>She moved faster, sucking Lincoln's manhood while she ran her tongue across his burning skin.
>Her fingers were now rubbing her clit furiously, edging her closer towards her orgasm
>She breathed heavily, sending hot puffs of air through her nostrils. Lincoln found her noises arousing, and his hips were now moving in synchrony with her mouth.
>She moaned loudly, and with a submissive face she accepted his roughness, thinking of herself as a good princess satisfying her king.
>A little slutty princess
>Lincoln couldn't hold his perverted impulses any longer, and unexpectedly grabbed her head with both hands, forcing her to choke on his cock
>Luna opened her eyes in shock, but it was too late for her
>"Agh, Fuck!" Lincoln screamed in ecstasy as he filled her mouth with his hot, sticky semen.
>She realized he enjoyed it, and without any intention to delay her own pleasure, she stared directly at him while she swallowed his entire load.
>She pulled out his dick from her mouth, and crawled towards him in desperation.
>"Oh God… Lincoln!" Her high-pitched moans fueled him to help her relieve her tension
>He quickly shover his fingers inside her tight hole, thrusting them as he held her back with her other arm
>She moaned inside his pajama shirt, biting on the fabric as the sensation overwhelmed her
>Finally, she arched her back, still biting as she released her sweet juices on his hand. Lola let out a gutural sound as her climax kept going.
>She collapsed on his body, happy and satisfied. Lincoln removed his hand, licking his fingers and his palm while staring lustfully at his sister.
>Both panted heavily, waiting for the other to end the silence. Lola took the lead, and traced her finger in circles around Lincoln's chest.
>"What do you think, Lincoln? Am I a good princess?"
>He nodded, caressing her golden locks
>"You're the best, my sweet little princess…"